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Troe LAMENTATION OF LLWARCHHEN, THE BARD, 
UPON THE DEATH OF GWLAITH, AN OLD 
WetsuH Carer. AN ANCIENT MANUSCRIPT. 


Son of Beli Mawi, alas! the beams of thy glory are 
fet ; thy wide extended hall fhall no longer give fhelter 
to heroes that quaff the fparkling mead, who gladdened at 
thy prefence. A filence, that is only introduced by 
death, that {fpreads her contagion—to us the days of for- 
row are at hand, and thy cup-bearer treads no longer 


- with alacrity ; the trembling ftrings of the harp forget 


to vibrate ; no longer the note of victory, at the waving 
of the hand of thy bard, awakens the foul from het man- 
fion with enchantment. The foot of Time, which we 
cannot hear, has trodden upon thy fhield, red and moitt 
with blood ; already has his hand defiled with ruft thy 
corflet, whilft over thy waft worn helm the {pider begins 
to fcatter the thin web of oblivion. But let this be thy 
folace, the journeying ftranger fhall not pals by the fpot 
of thy reft without recollecting, (as the hollow blaft 
moves the herb that trembles at its comfortlefs breath) 
the force of thy arm, and the heart-fhaking thunder of 
thy foot-fteps. The tale that fame has told of thee fhall 
lead him far from his path, to enquire for thee ; and fhall 
delay him attentive at thy grave, whilft the blue-eyed 
damfel of his bed, at each returning day, fhall view the 
fun with averfion, and caft a longing apprehenfive look 
over the plain, for her lord’s return, and weep that fhe 
fees him not. The eagle of battle (to which thou wert 
like) mangling her prey on thy tomb, fhall oft mark with 
her princely foot where thou fieft (thou that wert her 
feeder,) and fhall flap her firm fet wings as fhe hears the 
neighbouring torrents rufhing near thy corpfe. Oft at 
eve does thy father fay, ‘‘ My fon, my fon,” and bids thy 
younger brother hear, as he tells of thee: Thy brother’s 
blood, like that of the lion’s whelp, kindles and crouches 
for the conteft, and longs to fucceed thee. As wander- 
ing to pay thee my tribute of grief, I diftinguith the 
flow and tremulous accents of thy fire, for he yet lives. 
The fall of Orwan, by the prowefs of-thy {pear ; the en- 
fanguined water of Tarwath (from memory) oft feem to 
fparkle in his deep funk eye ; my heart is weighed down 


_ at the painful pleafure of his figh, and the.depending lux- 





ury of his mourning, Thy white tteed, that of old 
fnuffed the buxom breeze in the fertile vale, 1 meec*, 
lonely ftraying near thy grave, cropping the long tall 
grafs that quivers over thee. Where is now the noife 
of his hoofs, his flowing mane, the joy of the field, and 
lightning of his ¢ye, at the downfal of enemies? Many 
ate they whom fate has overtaken, whom memory fhall 
never recall, whom no future bard fthall awaken from 
filence, when the hirlas horn fhall open the hearts of 
pofterity, and of the yet unborn. Neverthelefs, the even- 
ing and the morning fun ‘fhall gild their graves with his 
rays, and the winter's wind fhall rudely falute their waft- 
ing limbs, as it pafles in its courfe to fhake the turrets 
of Aberffraw, and agitate the fullen waters of-—— ; but 
thee danger oft has met in.the tented field, and fled dif- 
mayed. Snowdon, and our mother Mona, have re- 
founded the clafh of thy deeds ; and the cottager, on 
theit heavy-hanging brows at midnight, has ftarted at 
the found by the finking blue-taper, whilft his trembling 
confort lulls her waking and atfrighted babes to their 
broken flumber. Still vifible are the prints of thy fteeds 
upon the fands of Déiibracth ; the hours of life are paft, 
and death only has been thy conqueror. 





For the New-York Wzatxity Macazine. 


—_—— 


Some years ago, a premium was offered at the Aca- 
demy of Paris, to any of thofe ftudents who fhould 
give the moft fatisfactory defcription of the Deity. Se- 
veral attempted it, and wrote voluminoufly ; but the 
perfon who gained the prize compofed only thefe lines + 


Loin de fein décider fur cet étre fupréme, 
Gardons en |’adorant un filence profond ; 


Sa nature eft immenfe--- et l’efprit s’y conf nd, . 


Pour dire ce qu’il eft, il faut étre lui-méme. 


Far from deciding on the Great Supreme, 
Silent let us adore, nor try the theme ; 


The mind is hufh’d-~he is ImmenwsitTy— 
Who could his nature tell—Himéelf, muit be. 
AXKNA, 


New-York, Jan. 7, 1796 
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HISTORY OF 
DONNA ELVIRA DE ZUARES, 
(Continued from Page 211.) 


z HIS difcourfe mingled with joy, with grief, and 
with re{pedt, made the Jew perceive, that Don Sebaftian 
heda lively intereft in every thing that concerned the 
and thet he had indeed very powerful 
inthis thought, 


V ice-Queer n, 
reefons for keeping himfelf concealed ; 
he withdrew, not to conftrain shot by his prefence, 
When Leonora faw him go out, fhe deihanidéd oF Don 
Sebafkian, what had brought him into a place where he 
hod every thing to fear from the malice and power of his 
rival, 

hen this faithful lover of Elvira made her a fecret 
recital of the apprehenfions which had tormented him for 
the fate of that dear objeft; and told her, that his 
defign was to infinuate himlelt j in fome difguife to the fa- 
mily of Lama, in hope thereby, he might be ferviceable 
to Elvira, Leonora approved of one part of his inten- 
tion, but diffuaded him from going into the family of 
the Vice-Roy, ‘It isnot in his Palace,” faid fhe ‘* that 
* you can be any way ufeful to his wife, you would there 
‘ know little of her affairs, and be every hour expofed 
to the danger of being thal 3 ; and fince you have no 
other motive than the protection of the Vice-Queen, 
in cafe any thing farther fhould be attempted againft her 
my advice is, that you get yourfelf introduced to the 
‘fervice of the Princefs of Achon. It is in her apart- 
ment, that all refolutions are taken, all proje&s formed, 
‘and by her orders all things areexecuted. All the flaves 
that attend on Elvira, come to her every day, and give 
an account of the {malleft of her a&ions, and receive 
the commands of that Princefs in what manner they fhall 
treat her ; the inconfiderate Lama neither thinks,nor aéts 
‘* but according to her will. The Jew Ifaac, with whom 
“you are, I believe can do you Confer vice on this oc- 
cafion ; he is wel] acquainted with the Princefs; fhe 
frequently trufts him with the moft fecret commiflions : 
and as you are not knewn by any of her people, can run 
no great rifque in being share. You may alfo be in- 
formed of every thing concerning the Vice-Queen, by 
making friendfhip with the flaves that ferve her ; and 
who are continually going and coming from onc apart. 
**menttotheother. but above all things, I would have 
** yon gain, if poflible, the confidence of a young woman 

called Thamar, who is the chief of thofe placed ahout 

‘the V: ‘ice-Queen, and a great favourite of the Princefs, 
** Eknow not alio,’”? added Leonora, ** what to think of 
“its but I have of late met this flave, and fhe has always 
$s made figs to me, as though fhe had fomething to com- 
**munieate ; but I have hitherto not daredto take any 
fearing fome treachery ; however, if fhe 
hem, I am refolved to accoft her the firft 
that offers,’ 
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Don Sebaftian found Leonora’s arguments fo good, that 
perfu aded alfo by Alvarez, who trembled for his going 
into Lama’s Palace, he hefitated not to proceed according 


to her counfel, Nothing now was wanting, but the 


means of introducing him to Xerina; to obtain which, 


=’ 
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he ; dged it proper to confide entirely in the Jew, and 
Alvarez havi ing made him come in, “ it would be ufelefs,” 
faid Don Sebaftian, ‘to conceal from you that I have 
*¢ powerful reafons to inform myfelf, as much as poffible 
‘‘ of the amours of the Vice-Roy, and the Princefs of 
** Achon ; all the queftions I have already alked you 
* muft have fufficiently informed you how deeply I am 
“interefted; But to be better inftruéed in them, and 
** without hanard, I have recourfe to your induftry, to 
*¢ procure me admiffion to the fervice of that Princefs, 
‘(and to recommend me as a man who may be neceflary 
*‘ to her in many things; but I would be fo diiguifed, as 
‘to render it impoflible for any of the Portugueie, who 
*‘ have feen mein Lifbon, to know me again. If,’’ conti- 
nued he, ** you can do me this fervice, my gratitude for 
‘it fhall be without bounds.” The Jew had already too 
much experienced the generofity of Suza, todoubt the 
effe& of his promife, and having affured him of his 
difcretion and fidelity, he told him, that nothing was 
more eafy than what he defired ; that with the juice ofa 
certain herb that grew in thofe. parts, he could die his 
fkin a perfe& black, and fo well alter his countenance, 
that even Alvarez fheuld not believe he were his mafter, 
did he not fee the operation ; that thus difguifed, he 
would prefent him to Xtrina, as a flave,; whofe fingu— 
lar merit and uncommon qualifications rendered worthy 
her acceptance, 

Don Sebaftian was charmed with this expedient, and 
the more fo, as he could {peak the Indian language with 
the fame eafe as if bornin the country : becaufe as he was 
ofa family which had a right to pretend to the higheft 
dignities, and that of the Vice-Roy of the Indies, being 
what he flattered himfelf with one day poffeffing, he had 
taken care in his youth to perfe& himfelf in the language, 
that he might be able to ipeak to the natives and judge 
of thofe things which regarded them, without ftanding 
in need of an Interpreter, — 

He would not defer making tria] of this herb, of which 
the Jew gave fuch praifes, Every body knows that the 
Indies abound in it, and that the juice incorporates it- 
felf fo perfe€tly into the fkin, that it quite takes away the 
natural colour. The merchants, who deal in flaves, 
often deceive their cuftomers, by dying their negroes ; 
thofe who are the blackeft being reckoned the moft 
beautiful, All that troubled Leonera was, that it would 
not be eafy to reftore Don Sebattian to his natural colour ; 
but the Jew having affured her, that he hada water 
which would take the whole tin&ure off when ever he 
pleafed, fhe had nothing to objeét in oppofition to fo great 
a difguife. 

Iiaac went that moment in fearch of the herb, and 
having preffed out the juice, he ‘rubbed it all over Don 
Sebaftian, who, from the moft lovely of all the Portu- 
guefe, became prefently the moft perfea of all the négroes. 
The metamorphofis was fo great, that Leonora atid Alva- 
rez loft their fears of his being kftown ; and this faithful 
domeftic, who could not endure to be feparated from 
his mafter, would have the fame operation praGtifed on 
himfelf, that he might be in a ftate fit to accompany him 
in every thing. There was now nothing remaining but 


FOR JANUARY, 


to prefent them to Xerina, which the Jew promifed to_ 


dothe next day. Don Sebaftian and Leonora agreed to 
render ezch other an exaé& account of all they could learn, 
and that their place of meeting fhould be at the Jew’s ; 
after which, they feparated till the next day, when Leo- 
nora was to come again, 

Tho’ all thefe proje&s could not promife any|very great 
adventures, yetDon Sebaftian was {fo pleafed with being in 
the fame city with Elvira, to be near her, and to be able to 
hear news of her every hour, that he loft all remembrance 
of the dreadful obftacle fate had put to his felicity, and 
began to flatter himfelf that fomething, tho’ what, he could 
not guefs, would happen to crownhis utmoft wifhes 
in the end, ) 

A true affeétion is eafily alarmed, and as eafily flattered, 
the leaft thing throws the mind that harbours it into 
defpair, and the leaft thing ferves to tranfport and elevate 
it; as it often indulges the moft cruel torments, fo it adds 
the f{weetelt extafies to the moft infignificant pleafures, 
Suza, inthe refle€tion that all he undertook had Elvira 
for the objeét, that his inquietudes, his voyage, his 
difguife, were all for her fake, took a delight in them, 
as if each of thefe things aflured him of her poffeflion, 
It is not to be wondered at, therefore, that thefe fteps 
which, in the eyes of others, feemed infignificant, ap- 
peared to him the moft ufeful and neceffary that could be, 
Leonora thought much in the fame manner with him, and 
faw nothing to fear for Elvira, fince Don Sebaftian was 
at Goa: his prefence had given her a tranquility fhe had 
never enjoyed fince her feparation from her miftrefs ; and 
‘The thought of nothing now but the means of entertaining 
Thamar, and knowing the motive of the advances that 
young flave had made to her, This amiable maid, who 
knew the:confidence the Vice-Queen had in her nurie, 
thought it would be fome little confolation to the ills fhe 
laboured under, to hear news of that favourite domettic, 
and, at the fame time, prove the fincerity of her awn 
attachment to that unhappy lady : It was with this inten- 
tion, that having met her the next day aftcr the con- 
verfation fhe had with Elvira about the letter, fhe had 
made figns to her, and which fhe continued to do, as often 
ws fortune threw her in her way: but the indifference 
which Leonora teftified, joined with the difdain with 
which Lama received the letter from his wife, put her in 
{o jll a humour, that the Vice-Queen, who heedfully 
examined all her a€tions, could not but perceive it. 

This beautiful lady, who had known too many forrews 
to be able to put an agreeable face on things relating to 
her own fate, imagined the difcontentof Thamar, pro- 
ceeded from the little the could find toaccufe her of to 
her hufband or the Princefs of Achon, and grew now 
more than ever relerved to her, ‘Thamar had a penetrat- 
ing wit, anda mind not eafily deceived; fhe faw into 
the Vice-Queen’s fufpicions, but regretted them only fo 
For as to clear herfelf, if by any way fhe could do it. She, 
therefore, refolved to {peak to Leonora; and the next 
morning, which was onthat.Don Sebaftian and Alvarez 
were prefented to Xerina, as fhe went to the apartment of 
that Princels, was mufing on the means fhe fhould make 
ufe of, to oblige the nurfe to regard her more than fhe had 
hitherto done, {To be continued.) 
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THOUGHTS ON MARRIACE, 


Dip young people ferioufly confider the important 
change which marriage muft neceffarily produce in their 
fituation, how much more cautious would it make them 
in forming their choice of acompanion for life? Alas! 
what avail the graces of the fineft figure, the moft c2p- 
tivating addrefs, the aflemblage of all that is enfnaring, 
if the heart is depraved, or the condué imprudent. 
The gayeft affociate of the convivial hour may be the 
dulleft, the moft unfit companion for the domeftic circle: 
and he, whois never fatisfied but in a trowd, or when 
engaged in a continued round of pleafure, is very unlikely 
to makea tender and prudent hufband. Should ficknefs 
and diftrefs draw near, depend upon it he will fly from 
their approach. If beauty aloné excited his compaflion it 
will ceafe to exift when you are deprived of thofe dheenae 
tions on which it was founded, If fortune was his in- 
ducement, that will likewife foon lofe its value in his 
fordid mind; and the very perfon who brought him the 
wealth for which he fighed, will be confidered, as the 
grand obitacle to his enjoyment. ‘Too often is this un- 
pleafing picture to be feen in many difcontented fainilies, 
which a little ferious reflection might have prevented 
being fo unfortunately realized, Never be prevailed upon 
to yield your heart to any one, however he may fhine in 
the gay circle of the world, if you are convinced that he 
has no relifh for the enjoyments of a retired life. The 
man who likes every houfe better than his own, will 
fearcely take the trouble of making home agreeable to 
others, whilft it is difgufting to himfelf, It will be the 
only place in which he gives waytohis difcontent 
and ill-humour ; fuch people are for ever ftrangers to the 
dear delights of the focial ftate, and the real comforts 
of a well regulated family. He thet is indifcriminately 
at home is never at home, and he feels himfelf a ftran- 
ger ora vilitor amidft his clofcit connections, 





FILTAL AFFECTION. 


\ ' y : 

HEN O€tavius wasat Samos, after the famous battle 
of A&um, which made him mafter of the univerfe, he 
held a council toexamine the prifoners, who had been en- 
gagedimAnthony’s party. Among the reft there was brought 
before himan old man named Metellus, oppreffed with 
years and infirmities, disfigured witha long beard, anda 
negleéted head of hair ; but efpecially by his cloaths, which 
by his ill fortune were become very ragged. The fon of 
this Metellus was one of his judges, and had great difficys 
ty in knowing hts father in tite deplorable condition in 


which he faw him. At laft,however, having recolle€ted 


his features, inftead of being afhamed to own him, heran. 


te embrace him, crying bitterly. Afterwards. returning 
towards thetribunal, * Cefar, fays he, my father has been 
your enemy, and I your officer : he defervs to be punifh- 
ed, and Ito be rewarded. The favour I defire of you is 
either to fave him on my account, or order me to be put 
todeath with him.’’ All the judges were touched with 
compaflion at this affe€tionate {[cene ; Octavius himfelf re- 
lented, and granted to old Metellus lis life and liberty, 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MICUFL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 


Jranflated from the German of Tfchink, 
(Continues from page 214.) 


My tutor fhook hishead. ‘I almoft fhould fufpe&,” 


faid he fmiling, ‘* that pride hes had the {malleft fhare in 


* this gift. What does your heart fay to that ?” 

‘Indeed! I do not comprehend you,”’ 

* Not ? Why then, do youblufhh ?”’ 

‘My Lord! pray look at that ftrange man yondce!”’ 
my fervant exclaimed fuddenly, pointing at a man who at 
fome diftance feemed to be making ftrange conjurations. 
We immediately approzched him and cafting a look of 
pity, fuppofing him infane, he afked with {parkling eyes, 
if we thought it impoflible to bring from the world of 
{pirits a deceafed perfon ? 

Curiofity was inftantly excited in my breaft, Juftthen 
the conjuror was joined by a comrade, and both united in 
prefling us to accompany them home to witnels a proof of 
their fkill. 

The fun was defcending behind the diftant mountains ; 
twilight was jult fetting in, I prevailed on my tutor to 
go with us. We arrived at their houfe in lefs than half 
2n hour, ordered our feryant to await our return at the 
door, and were fhewn up into theattic ftory. One of our 
condoRors went up before us to light a candle, as he pre- 
tended. He really met us on the flair-cafe witha candle, 
fhewing us into a room hung with black tapeftry. He 
locked the door and went into a dark chamber, which he 
zlfo bolted. ‘Then the conjuror afked me in a whifper, 
whom I fhould like to have raifed up. J do not know, 
how it came into my head to defire him to fummon the 
{pirit of Galilzus, the celebrated Italian philofopher, 
Having whilpered his name into his ear, he promifed to 
raile him up, and begged me to lend him my fword, He 
then {pread a white clk th ona table which -was covered 
with a black carpet, upon which a hiéiian fkull was plac- 
ed, put a candle on each fide of it, and told us they were 
compofed of human fat. After thefe prepatations, he 

placed a large book marked with flrange chara@ters before 
hie, and entreated us not to utter a word, Having pro- 
mifed to take his advice, he brandifhed the {word three 
times over his head, and ‘drew a circle, which extended as 
far as the door, 


My tutor was looking deliberately at the conjuror, 
watching all his motions with the greateft circum{pe@ion, 

The necromancer seemed to be abforbed in profound 
ion, and ftood motionle{s before the table a confi- 
etime, Atonce his eyes began to roll wildly in 
feend histecth to guefh, His whole frame was 
MB Pfhaken end contorted, Hethrew himielf on the 
groum@, end then flarted wp again, exclaiming in a wild 
accent: “ Gentus! Genius ! Genius! 1 command thee to 
* obey the pores which ts given me over thee, and to ap- 
** pear in@ living, vifible {hepe!’’ Having proncunced 
thefe words, his pene began to foam, his eyes to roll in 
his head, and his wiicle frame to quiver, His face grew 















deadly wan, and he beat his breaft three times with trem- 
bling hands, when to my utter aftonifhment, a terrible 
fnake darted from his bofom, cringing upon the table and 
encircling the fkull. At once it offered to attack us, 
when the conjuror took hold of it, It now crept tamely 
up his back, he ftroked it, and feemed to attend its fecret 
commands, Ona fudden it darted again at us, we ran to 
the door with a loud fhriek ; however he pulled us vio- 
lently back, and bade us not to leave the circle as we va- 
lued our Mfe. When we turned round, the fnake had 
difappeared. 

He now went to the bolted chamber door, beating feven 
times againft it with his fword, and then ftarted fuddenly 
back, approaching the table whereupon the book was 
lying. Hetook it up, turningits leaves, one of which he 
kiffed, arid then feemed to prayfervently. This done, he 
went again to the door, knocking filently againft it one 
time, but jumped fuddenly back into the circle, and began 
to tremble violently. After a fhort paufe of horrid 
filence, he brandithed his fword like a madman, went 
once more to the chamber doer, ‘and knocked eleven times 
againft it without uttering a word: Now he drew a num- 
ber of myftical charaéters on the table, went againto the 
door and knocked nine times againft it with great violence, 
But feeing that the fpirit ftill refufed to obey his fummons, 


he repeated his blows eleven times, 


I perceived with aftonifhment large drops of blood 
trickling down from the fockets of the fkull. I made 
my tutor obferve it, but he winked me to be quiet. The 


conjuror was enraged at the obftinacy of the {pirit, and 


fummoned him again with five, then with twenty, and 
finally with eighteen ftrokes againft the door, when he 
perceived that the myftical number was compleated, and 
roared with a tremepdous vpice ; ‘f Genius! Genius ! 
‘© Genius! I conjure thee to bring up the dead.” A 
violent noife arofe in the adjacent chamber, and his affo- 
ciate rufhed out of it, proftrating himfelf howling upon 
the ground, ekclsining at the fame time with a trembling 
voice, that he had feen the ghoft of Galilxus, 

I could not conceive how he could’ pronounce that 
name, becaufe he had not heard it, nor had the conjuror 
mentioned it, and defired to have the door of the dark 
chamber opened. However they refufed it at firft, 
fearing | fhould be frightened too much; yet when we 
infifted upon it, he led us to the door, Narting an im- 
patient look’ int the chamber, 1 obferved with furprize, 
that part of it was illuminated ‘with a ‘light, réfembling 
that of the moon. When ] advanced nearer, I beheld 
an old man wrapt ina long fhroud, witha filver beard, 
and hollow cheeks, flanding in a remote corner, Ere 
long he made a motion as if going to come nearer. I 
ftarted, back thrilled with horror, and pulled my tutor 
after me, who during the whcle proceeding had been 
very cool and attentivg, 


Before we left the room, I laid twelve ducats on the 
table, which the conjurors pretendea not to obferve, re- 
lying, upon our oral acknowledgements, that they were 
rejoiced at having refuted our error, and convinced us of 
the poflibility of apparitions from the other world, 





« The latter, ’’ faid J to my tutor, when we werein 
,- ftrect,“* will not be the cafe with you; or. has 
perhaps your unbelief in apparitions alfo been re- 
moved ?”? : 
«No! certainly not. Are you then really convinced 
of your fuppofed error ?”” 

« | confefs my unbelief begins to give way at laft.’* 

« [hope you do not believe thet Galilzus has really 
appeared pe 

«My reafon ftruggles againft it ; however my eyes 
have /zen the ghoft.”’ 

“ The fenfes'can eafily be impofed upon, reafon how- 
everis infallible, and which of both ought to be your 
guide in doubtful cafes ? Tell me what have your 
eves feen ? Anold man ina white fhroud, you will 
lay . but how do' you know that he was Galilzus ?”’ 

« But if you will compare all the different circpm- 
lances attending the whole proceeding from the be- 
ginning to the conclufion, what can you think ?”’ 
“That they are a firing of flrange events, which, 
however, may eafily be explained in a very natural 
manner.’? 
“ Then you believe thefe people to be impoftors, who 
have cheated us after a preconcerted plan?” 

“ Nothing elfe; but let us goto fupper ; we will fpeak 
further on that fubje&t.”? | | 
“Very likely,” began my tutor at table, ‘* thetwe 
conjurors went to the {pot where we faw them firft, in 
order to get money by impofing upon the credulous. 
The {dlitary fpot in the fuburbs was moft convenient 
for their juggling tricks. They could not fail to attra& 
the curiofity of an unwary paflenger by their whimfical 
j proceedings, and they had, very likely, juft begun 
their folly when they faw us at a diftance, The 
whole fcheme wes certainly pre-concerted, and 
the other affociate has been concealed fomewhere in 
the neighbourhood, and appeared on the ftage when 
he faw that he was wanted, Pray tell me, what do you 
find preternatural in the whole tranfaétion? the 
trembling, the rolling of eyes, and the mimicry of the 
impoftor P or perhaps the genius who appeared in the 
fhape of afnake? I cannot but confefs that J myfelf 
was ftartled at it; however, on mature confideration, 
I recollefted that {nakes can be deprived of their poi- 
fon, and tamed in fuch a manner that they will obey the 
command of their mafter, appearing and difappearing 
whenever he likes. Ordo you think the blood which 
trickled down from the fockets of the fkull, has been 
the effe&t of fupernatural means? The fight of that 
fpe&tacle is indeed furprifing at firft view, and ¢er- 
tainly would have had the fame effe& upon me, if I 
had not known already the trick by which it is pro- 
duced, The whole forcery confifts in a bladder hlled 
with blood, which is concealed in the infide, clofe to 
the fockets, through which the blood is forced by the 
preflure of the {nake, which winds itfelf around it as 
you have feen, Much lefs fupernatur:! fkill has been 
required to raife the dreadful noife in the adjoining 
chamber, The extraordinary light which appeared to 
you like moon-fhine, has been effe&ted by a magie¢ lan- 
thorn, The apparition itfelf—I blufh to mention it— 
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** how eafily could it be.produced by optical means, or 
** reprefented by fome fellow or other who was concealed 
“in the chamber, if you confider the length of time 
*‘ which was taken up by the preparations of the con- 
‘¢ juror,” 

*¢ Thus far,’’ I replied, ‘ you have explained every 
‘*¢ thing in a manner which does honour to your acutenels 
‘and fagacity ; but thefe jugglers, as you call them, 
** muft indeed have proceeded with aftonifhing art, 
** becaufe the man who pronounced the name of Gali- 
*‘leus, could not hear a fyllable of what I whifpered 
‘*in the ear of the necromancer. How could he know 
‘* that I defired that philofopher to be raifed up ?” 

“ Ts an impofition any thing lefs than a cheating trick, 
‘* becaufe it is wrought with uncommon art? But what 
‘© would you fay if I fhould prove that it has not been 
** fo very fubtle as you fancy? You maintain that: the 
‘¢ man who has been concealed in the chamber during the 
‘* whole procefs, could not he informed of the name you 
‘*‘ whifpered in his affociate’s ear; however, you would 
** find it difficult to prove your affertion, The necroman- 
** cer knew the name, and of courfe could impart it to his 
‘ affiftant, or do you think there exifts no other means of 


** communicating one’s ideas to another perfon, than lan- 


** guage? I only afk you whether you have not obferved, 


‘the repeated blows which the conjuror ftruck again{t. 


‘© the chamber door ? © What would you fay, if it fhould 
‘‘ have been preconcerted between them, that a certain 


number of blows fhould exprefs a certain letter of the 


‘« alphabet ? cquld then the other not have really heard 
‘¢ the name of Gallilgus ?” ) 

* You are right, faid I, (after a fhory confideration) 
*¢ I yield to your judicious arguments,” 

‘And yet you have forgot to make one objeétion 
‘which appeays to me not to be the leaft important, 
‘if one did not know what theatrical art, and diligent 
‘* application can effeét, then the ferioufnefs and varnifh 
*¢ of truth, which the juggler knew fo well to combine 
‘* with their words, geftures ions, would indeed 
‘* powerfully plead the fupernattfality of what we have 
‘“witnefled.”  § g aha 

**-Your obfervatign is very juft. That ferioufnefs and 
‘* varnifh of truth has really contributed a great deal ta 
‘‘deceiveme.”? 

** Tf you like, wé? will pay thefe gentlemen another 
‘‘ vifit, and requeft a fecond conjuration ; then you will 
‘“be enabled to convince yourfelf of the truth of my 
‘¢ remarks,” ; 

I confented to it with pleafure, and we went the fub- 
fequent evening. Having paid them fo handfomely the 
preceding night, they were very ready to raife up another 
ghoft. I defired them to conjure up the ghoft of Cervantes. 
Their procedure differe@ from that of the preceding night 
in nothing but the number of the blows, which betrayed 
the whole fecret. The conjuror knocked at firft three 
times, becaufe the name of Cervantes begins with the 
third letter of the alphabet, then he knocked five times, 
to denote the letter e, and thus he proceeded ’till all the 
letters of the word Cervantes had been communicated tq 
his affociate. As foon as the door was opened I ran to 
the chamber ; the {[peétre advanced towards me, however 
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O THERE he comes! O whither fhall I fly! 
T’avoid confinement in yon manfion drear, 
Say is’t not better to refign and die, 
Than let thofe vultures out my bowels tear? 

Yes thou O Death, tome art {weet and kind, 

No greater comforter on earth I find, 

For thou eans’t eafe my much diftra&ed breaft, 

And bear me fafe, to manfions of the bleit, 

Then come O Death, in pity come, 
Bear me to yon realius of peace, 
And let me fix my lafting home, 
Where joys unfullied never ceafe ; 

Ah ftill my darling infants, darling care, 

Your little forms muft all my enguifh thare, 

Can I then leave you in a world like this, 

Where tyrant man will fap your fhare of blifs, 
Kindeft heav’n pity me, ; 
O-what a wretch am I, 

Hear me O earth and pity me, 
In pity let me die, 

Once was I happy,—farewell happy days, 

Fortune, blind foriane hides her cheering rays, 

Unfeeling creditors furround my wretched door, ° 

And bailiffs watch becaufe they know I’m poor ; 

O here they come —I go unto my fate, 
© Curfed man thy vifage how I hate: 

Yet {till a joy, in all my pain fhall fpring, 

In God the juft to him I’ll ever fing, 

And you my Infants, Heav’n’s paternal care 

Will guard, and with you all his bounty there, 


Naw-Yorx, December 26, 1795: E. 
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Herz refts fecure, within this narrow ceil, 
A youth to pain and difappointment known ; 

Pride mock’d his birth, and envy [mil’d to tell . 
The hour when forrow matk’d him for her own. 


Fix’d on one obje& was M8 foul fincere ; 
But Heaven the recompence of love deny’d, 
Long hov’ring o’er the extrémes of hopt-and feaf, 
Opprefs’d by fate, he funk, defpair’d and dy’d! 


No further feek his mis’ries to difclofe, 
Nor let pale envy trample on his tomb ; 
Here let his haplefs head enjoy repofe, 
And leave to Mercy and te.God his doom. 


SENSIBILITY, 


Lo: where the tear foft ftealing glides 
From ’neath the grief deje&ed eye, 
There SensiBiLity refides, 
There heaves full oft th’uncon{cious figh 
She forms the heart to fcenes of woe ; 
She hears th’internal tempeft blow ; 
She hears, and meltsat ev’ry breeze, 
While thro’ the foul a fhiv’ring train, 
Her white-rob’d offspring, roam in vain, 
In vain attempt to find a momentary cafe. 
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Addreffed to thofe who have Hearts to feel, and Power to relieys, 


eee 


Tue fon of poverty fcarce keeps his ftand, 

In vain the wretch looks round hin for fupplies, 
E’en rugged labour clenches fait his hand, 

And a poor meagre fultenance denies ! 

Now the fierce guilt arifes with freth force, ‘ 
Strips half the roof while ftorms defcending pour, 
In fharpeit fleet, now unreftrain’d their courfe, 
Thro’ the wide fracture and o’erfpread the floor. 


He feebly tries to crawl to where his bed 
Of wretchednefs lies in a lonely nook— 
Here let me ftop, I fee his drooping head, 
My foul is harrow’d with his pitegus look ! 


See from the Eaft a radiance bright, as when 
The fun arifing glads the rofy hours, 

When [pring returns to cheer the plains again, 
And fmiling decks for love romantic bow’rs. 


Behold, ’tis Charity, fhe comes to aid, 

And bring the woe-worn fons of mis'ry peace ¢ 
She cheers his heart, and lifts his drooping head, 
Relieves his wants, and bids his forrotws ceafe ! 


Children of wealth with pitying hearts explore 
The wretched haunts of mifery and grief; 

Think what ye will, the Heav’ns’ but gave ye ford, 
To bind the broken, and givé woe tclief . 


Mifer exult’ft thou in thy heap of drofs ? 
Mark, yonder robbér breaks upon thy fleep ; 
Some mighty failure next augments thy lofs—= 
The reft—a thipwreck buries in the deep ! 


Where now’s the pleafure that from tiches fprings ? 
Miftaken man ! the richeft ftteams that flow 

From. pleafure’s fount, are thofe refle&tion brings, 
When thou haft charmed away another’s woe. 





SON NE T, 


TOA NIGHTINGALE 


Bist fongfter of the grove !—the paler ray 
Of yon mild-orb, that filvers o’er the dale, 
In hufh’d expe€tance wants thy tender tale ; 

Oh { charm the echoes with thy melting lay ! 


Begin, fweet bird, the foul-diffolving frain— 
That fadd’ning {train t3 night and forrow deat ; 
Oh ! pour, unceafing, on my penfive ear, 

And teach a fated mourner to complain: 


Nor fly, iinkind, a haplefs fon of woé; 

Who comes to raife his ev’ning plaint with thine; 
For fure thy little breaft can never know 

One half therending pangs that torture mints 
The dawn returns—thy forrowing fong is o’er, 
But I alas! fhall ne’er know comfort more! 





nee - . 
—— eens 





privy —_—— . 


NEW-YORK:: Parntep sy JOHN BULL, No, 115, Cuenny-Street, where every Kind of Printing Wo 
executed with the utmoft Accuracy, Elegance and Difpatch.—Suascrirtions for this MAGAZINE (at 25, per month) 
ars taken in at the Printing-Ofice, and y E, MITCHELL Bookjeller, Ne. 9, Matden-Lane, 


